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Thursday, April 14.

We received visitors in the morning, and had
rather a more talkative set than usual. The
servants all went early by water. We waited

for a cooler  moment to go by -land.     ------

was going to drive Dr. Drummond in his gig,
and I changed places with Dr. Drummond, so
as to allow George a front place in the open
carriage, which is the best chance of a breath
of air. A gig is a very good conveyance here,
the air blows so well through it; but we had

an   adventurous   journey.     The   horse ------

had sent on to the half-way house had been
picked up by one of the other aides-de-camp,
so we went on with the tired one ; and then
there came one of the storms of thunder and
lightning that break up this hot weather;
charming inventions, but rather awkward to be
out in. It was so dark in one moment that we
could only move on by each flash of lightning ;
and all of a sudden we found a horse's head
between our shoulders, which was the advanced
guard of Captain Fagan, who was also driving
himself down, and had run against us. From

flash to  flash we got on, and   then ------'s

eyes got tired of staring for the road through